PALESTINE   UNVEILED
clergymen teach us this human, understandable sort
/f thing when we are young? Why not strip away all
the nonsense and claptrap with which they have sur-
rounded the gentle, human Figure of the Master. Even
if He was God—and, as I have said so often, that is
a matter upon which I have no opinions either for or
against—it would make God Incarnate all the more
beloved if these family difficulties of His were dis-
played as a consolation to all of us, for there is no one
who does not have to suffer from that plague of house-
holds—relatives who use their blood-tie as an excuse
for impertinence.
I believed- that I had extracted all that my mind
could assimilate for the present from Nazareth. I had
found a new meaning of human relationship in the
beloved figure of the Master. He was coming down
out that stained-glass window of His—He was taking
on the form and shape of manhood. Soon, I felt, I
should be in a fit state to commence the reading of
what He had had to say.
There was a car starting for Jerusalem the next day,
and I took a seat in it as far as Nablus. I was warned
to go on, not to make a stop in that turbulent town,
where all Europeans are hated, but, hearing that there
was a monastery there, I determined to stop, and to
seek their hospitality, as the local hotel was hardly
likely to welcome me for fear of disturbances.
It may be strange the way in which I stuck to
Roman Catholic pilgrim hospices, but once again I can
assure everyone that never for a moment did the good
monks and friars eyer take advantage of their position
as hosts to try making a convert of me. They allowed
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